18 6             MUTINY MEMOIRS.
as to its belonging to one of the old
regular regiments; and my hopes rose
high that now we were to have an
opportunity of wiping out some of the
disgrace which their treason had brought
upon all who had belonged to their
branch of the service of Old John Com-
pany : but the cowards declined to give
us the chance.
"Threes about" they went the moment
they saw us, and immediately disappear-
ed, hidden from us by the rising ground.
It may be imagined that we lost no time .
in driving in our spurs and galloping
after them : but when we arrived at the
top of the slope they had made such
good use of their horses' legs that they
were already far away, pelting along, in
clouds of dust, over the plain below, and
heading for a ford across the Goomti
river, into which they presently plunged.
The hurry they were in was good to see,
as was their complete indifference to any
pretence at keeping any sort of forma-
tion. Evidently they realised that this
was no time to be hampered by pedantic